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attached to the factory and at present laid up for the winter
in Leith Harbour, South Georgia. Two of them, I am
afraid, have left no picture in my mind at all. I cannot
even remember what they looked like. The other two I
remember well and with the greatest pleasure. The name
of one was ChristofFersen and L think he had been whaling
in the South Shetlands for some years. He was a short
burly man with a humorous red face full of kindness. He
was a man of education and wide reading. He had read the
English classics extensively and knew more of English history
than I have ever known in my life. It was perhaps strange
to find a whaling gunner so well educated because I have
never since done so. I have met kindly and genial whaling
gunners, or shrewd and observant whaling gunners, or
tough silent ones, but ChristofFersen was the only one I have
ever met whose education was liberal, whose reading and
general knowledge were wide and who looked upon his job
with such an intelligent eye. He was intensely interesting
about the habits of whales and Wheeler kept a book in which
he noted down ChristofFersen's remarks, shamelessly picking
his brains. The name of the other gunner I forget. He was
one of the youngest in the whaling fleet, enormous and
strikingly good-looking. He began, I thought, by being a
trifle surly at the beginning of the trip but presently thawed
and took to shouting at me when I came into the saloon for
breakfast, " Too late! Too late! No breakfast." It was all
the English he knew and was always followed by a loud
laugh. Presently he took to bursting into laughter whenever
he saw me and I would laugh back. Though we never
spoke to each other properly, because he knew no English
and I no Norwegian, we became, in this highly intellectual
manner, excellent friends, by making faces and rude gestures
at each other. In the saloon in the fore-noons we would play
ping-pong on the saloon table and usually end by throwing
oranges at each other.
This was the company with whom Wheeler and I spent